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For months, atpn^ that gloomy shore. 
M id seabird’s cry and oceards .roar, 
Saiiffthat mournful maiden. 


Tis blue lakes liaunt my restless dreams 
When tt\e (lay declineth 
Or the bright sun sliineth. 

Present still its beauty seems. 

Oh take me hack to Switzerland, 


i lien Her voice was Hearn no more 
Far, tar, away from Switzerland, 

From home, from friends,from native land 
\\ 1 1 ere f<>reign wiid f lowers coldly wave 
The broken hearted found a i? rave, 


on the mountains 


owe rs are b rii:1 1 1 and skies arts cIear 



























































